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Stuti-mukhe vastu-nirdesa-rupa-mangalacaranam 


(In the Beginning an Invocation of Auspiciousness and a 
Description of the Contents of These Prayers.) 


Text 1 


stumas tam caitanyakrtim ativimaryada-parama- 
dbhutaudaryam varyarh vraja-pati-kumaram rasayitum 
visuddha-sva-premonmada-madhura-piyusa-laharim 
pradaturh canyebhyah para-pada-navadvipa-prakatam 


Let us glorify the boundlessly merciful Supreme Personality of 
Godhead, the prince of Vraja. To taste the intoxicating sweet waves 
of the nectar of transcendental love for Krsna, as well as to give that 
nectar to others, He has now appeared in the transcendental abode 
of Navadvipa as Lord Caitanya Mahaprabhu. 


Text 2 
dharmasprstah satata-paramavista evatyadharme 
drstirn prapto na hi khalu satarh srstisu kvapi no san 
yad datta-sri-hari-rasa-sudha-svada-mattah pranrtya- 


ty uccair gayaty atha viluthati staumi tarh kaficid isam 


_ One who is untouched by any piety, who is completely absorbed 
In irreligion, or who has never received the merciful glance of 
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the devotees or been to any holy place sanctified by them will 
still ecstatically dance, loudly sing, and even roll about on the 
ground when he becomes intoxicated by tasting the nectar of the 
transcendental mellows of pure love of God given by Lord Caitanya, 
Let me therefore glorify that Lord Caitanya Mahaprabhu. 


Text 3 


yan naptarn karma-nisthair na ca samadhigatam yat tapo-dhyana-yogai. 
rvairagyais tyaga-tattva-stutibhir api na yat tarkitarn capi kaiscit 
govinda-prema-bhajam api na ca kalitarn yad-rahasyarn svayarn tan- 
namnaiva pradurasid avatarati pare yatra tarn naumi gauram 


Not attainable by the faithful performers of pious deeds, not 
understood by those engaged in austerity, meditation, and yoga, not 
guessed by those absorbed in detachment, renunciation or prayers, 
and unknown even to the devotees full of love for Lord Govinda, the 
secret of pure devotional service has been revealed by the holy name 
during Lord Gaura’s advent. Let me glorify that Lord Gaura. 


Text 4 


drstah sprstah kirtitah sarnsmrto va 
durasthair apy anato vadrto va 
premnah sararm datum iso ya ekah 
sri-caitanyarh naumi devam dayalum 


Whether seen, touched, glorified, remembered, bowed down to 
from afar, or worshiped, Sri Caitanya gives the nectar of pure love 
of Krsna to His devotees. Let me glorify Sri Caitanya, the merciful 
Supreme Personality of Godhead. 


Text 5 


kaivalyarn narakayate tri-daSa-pir 4kasa-puspayate 
durdantendriya-kala-sarpa-patali protkhata-damstrayate 
visvamh pirna-sukhayate vidhi-mahendradié ca kitayate 


yat-karunya-kataksa-vaibhavavatarn tam gauram eva stumah 


For those who have attained the merciful sidelong glance of 
Lord Gaura, impersonal liberation becomes as palatable as going to 
hell, the heavenly cities of the demigods become as real as flowers 
imagined to float in the sky, the poisonous fangs of the untameable 
black snakes of the senses become broken, the whole world becomes 
full of joy, and Brahma, Indra, and all the great demigods become 
like tiny insects. Let us glorify that Lord Gaura. 


Text 6 


madyantah paripiya yasya caranambhoja-sravat-projjvala- 
premananda-mayamrtadbhuta-rasan sarve suparveditah 
brahmadims ca hasanti natibahumanyante maha-vaisnavan 
dhik-kurvanti ca brahma-yoga-vidusas tarh gauracandra numah 


When Lord Gauracandra’s devotees, who are worshiped even by 
the demigods, drink the wonderfully sweet nectar of the bliss of pure 
love of God that flows from the lotus flower of Lord Gauracandra’s 
feet, they become completely intoxicated. In that condition they laugh 
at Lord Brahma and the other demigods, condemn the impersonalist 
yogis, and do not consider the great devotees of Lord Visnu who do 
not worship Lord Gauracandra to be very important. Let us glorify 
that Lord Gauracandra. 


Text 7 


takso-daitya-kulam hatarh kiyad idarn yogadi-vartma-kriya- 
margo va prakati-krtah kiyad idarh srsty-adikarh va kiyat 
mediny-uddharanadikam kiyad idarh premojjvalaya maha- 
bhakter vartma-karirn pararh bhagavatas caitanya-murtim stumah 


What benefit did the world attain when Lord Rama, Lord Nrsirnha, 
and many other incarnations of Godhead killed so many Raksasa 
and Daitya demons? How important is it that Lord Kapila and other 
‘carnations revealed the paths of Sankhya and yoga? How glorious 
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is it that Lord Brahma and other guna-avataras create, maintain and 
destroy the material universes? How auspicious is it that Lord Varaha 
lifted the earth from the Garbhodaka Ocean? We do not consider any 
of these activities to be very important. The most important thing is 
that Lord Caitanya has revealed the great splendor of pure love of 
Krsna. Let us glorify that Lord Caitanya Mahaprabhu. 


Le 


Namaskara-ripa-mangalacaranam 
(Auspicious Introduction in the Form of Offering Obeisances) 
Text 8 


namas caitanya-candraya 
koti-candranana-tvise 
premanandabdhi-candraya 
caru-candramsu-hasine 


Let me offer my respectful obeisances to Lord Caitanyacandra, 

whose face isas splendid as millions of moons and whose smile is as 

= Paine wae tak He is like a moon that has just risen from the 
acean of the bliss of pure love for Lord Krsna. 


Text 9 


yasyaiva padambuja-bhakti-labhyah 
pramabhidhanah paramah pumarthah 
tasmai jagan-mangala-mangalaya 
caitanya-candraya namo namas te 


O Lord Caitanyacandra, by devotedly serving Your lotus feet one can 
attain the pure love for Lord Krsna that is the ultimate goal of all endeavors. 
O Lord Caitanyacandra, O great auspiciousness of the world, I offer my 
Tespectful obeisances unto You. I offer my respectful obeisances unto You. 
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Text 10 


uccair Asphalayantarn kara-caranam aho hema-danda-prakanday 
bahia proddhrtya sat-tandava-tarala-tanum pundarikayataksam 
vi$vasyamangalaghnam kim api hari-harity unmadananda-nadair 
vande tarn deva-ciidamanim atula-rasavista-caitanya-candram 


Moving His hands and feet, raising the two golden rods of His 
arms, trembling as He dances, and loudly calling out “Hari! Hari” in 
ecstatic bliss, Lord Caitanyacandra vanquishes the inauspiciousness 
of this world. To that Lord Caitanyacandra, whose eyes are like two 
large lotus flowers, who is immersed in tasting the sweet nectar of 
pure love of Krsna, and who is the crest jewel of all incarnations, | 
offer my respectful obeisances. 


Text 11 


ananda-lila-maya-vigrahaya 

hemabha-divya-cchavi-sundaraya 
tasmai maha-prema-rasa-pradaya 
caitanya-candraya namo namas te 


O Lord Caitanyacandra, O Lord whose form is full of blissful 
pastimes, O Lord whose complexion is as splendid as gold, O Lord 
who gives in charity the nectar of pure love for Lord Krsna, 4 offer 
my respectful obeisances unto You. I offer my respectful obeisances 


unto You. ee ee 


aa Text 12 


pravahair asriinarh nava-jalada-kotir iva drsor 
dadhanam premardhya parama-pada-koti-prahasanam 
ramantarh madhuryair amrta-nidhi-kotir iva tanu- 
cchatabhis tarh vande harim ahaha sannyasa-kapatam 


To Lord Hari, His eyes now like millions of rain clouds shedding 
torrents of tears, the opulence of pure love of Krsna making Him 
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laugh at millions of Vaikuntha worlds, His charming handsomeness 
like millions of nectar oceans, and His role now that of a sannyasi, I 
offer my respectful obeisances. 
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Asirvada-ripa-mangalacaranarh 
(Auspicious Introduction Consisting of Benedictions) 
Text 13 


simha-skandham madhura-madhura smera-ganda-sthalantam 
durvijneyojjvala-rasa-mayascarya-nana-vikaram 

bibhrat kantirh vikaca-kanakambhoja-garbhabhiramam 
ekibhttarh vapur avatu vo radhaya madhavasya 


May Lord Caitanya, whose shoulders are like a lion’s, whose 
smiling cheeks are the sweetest of all sweet things, whose body 
displays various wonderful symptoms of ecstatic love of Krsna, 
whose features are as splendid as the whorl of a blossoming golden 
lotus flower, and who is Sri Radha and Krsna joined in a single form, 
protect you all. 


Text 14 


drstva madyati nitanambuda-cayam samviksya barharh bhaved 
atyantam vikalo vilokya valitarn gunjavalim vepate 

drste Syama-kisorake’ pi cakitarn dhatte camatkaritam 

ittharh gaura-tanuh pracarita-nija-prema harih patu vah 


When He saw new rain clouds He was reminded of Lord Krsna and 
became like a madman with love for Him. When He saw a peacock 


feather He became agitated, and when he saw a eunja bracelet He 
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trembled. When He saw a dark-complexioned boy He thought He 
had just seen Lord Krsna, and He became filled with fear and wonder. 
In this way golden Lord Hari preached the glories of pure devotional 
love for Himself. | 


Text 15 


krpa-sindhuh sandhyaruna-ruci-vicitrambara-dharoj- 
jvalah ptrna-premamrta-maya-maha-jyotir amalah 
Saci-garbha-ksirabmbudhi-bhava udaradbhuta-kalah 
kalanathah sriman udayatu tava svanta-nabhasi 


Creating great tidal waves in the ocean of mercy, splendidly 
dressed in wonderful saffron garments as glorious as the sunrise, and 
glowing with the nectar of pure love of Krsna, may the wonderful 
and handsome moon of Lord Caitanya, which has risen from the 
milk ocean of Saci’s womb, enter the sky of your heart. 


Text 16 


badhnan prema-bhara-prakampita-karo granthin kati-dorakaih 
sankhyatum nija-loka-mangala-hare-krsneti-namnam japan 
asru-snata-mukhah svam eva hi jagannatham didrksur gata- 
yatair gaura-tanur vilocana-mudam tanvan harih patu vah 


Chanting the Hare Krsna maha-mantra, His own holy names 
which bring auspiciousness to the world, His hand trembling with 
love as He touches the knotted string about His waist to count the 
number of names, His face bathed in tears as He comes and goes, 
eager to see His own form of Lord Jagannatha, and bringing great 
delight to the eyes of all, may the golden form of Lord Hari protect 
you all. 


Text 17 


antardhvanta-cayarn samasta-jagatam unmilayanti hathat 
premananda-rasambudhirh niravadhith prodvelayanti balat 
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visvamh Sitalayanty ativa vikalamh tapa-trayenanisam 
sasmakarh hrdaye cakastu satatarh caitanya-candra-cchata 


Uprooting the dense darkness in the hearts of the entire world, 
making the nectar ocean of the bliss of pure love of Krsna overflow 
its shores without limit, and cooling this universe tormented by the 
threefold miseries, may the splendid moonlight of the moon of Lord 
Caitanyacandra eternally shine within your hearts. 
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Sri Caitanya-bhakta-mahima 


(Glorification of Lord Caitanya’s Devotees) 


Text 18 


bhrantarn yatra muniévarair api pura yasmin ksama-mandale 
kasyapi pravivesa naiva dhisana yad veda no va Sukah 
yan na kvapi krpamayena ca nije’ py udghatitarh Saurina 
tasminn ujjvala-bhakti-vartmani sukharh khelanti gaura-priyah 
Sa 
___The splendid path of pure devotional service, which bewildered 
the great sages in the past, which material intelligence has no power 
to enter, which Sukadeva Gosvami was not able to understand, and 
which merciful Lord Krsna never revealed to His closest friend, 
is the place where the dear devotees of Lord Gaura happily enjoy 


pastimes. 
Se 


Text 19 


tavad brahma-katha vimukti-padavi tavan na tikti-bhavet 
tavac capi visrrAnalatvam ayate no loka-veda-sthitih 

tavac chae¢ca-vidarm mithah kala-kalo nana-bahir-vartmasu 
éyj-cztanya-padambuja-priya-jano yavan na drg-gocarah 


Talk of impersonal liberation will not become bitter, the shackles 
of blind adherence to social and Vedic convention will not become 
loosened, and the tumultuous debate of Vedic scholars on the merits 
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of various useless spiritual paths will continue as long as a devotee 
who is like a bumblebee drinking the nectar of Lord Caitanya’s lotus 
feet does not appear before the eyes. 


Text 20 


kva tavad vairagyam kva ca visaya-vartasu narakesu- 
ivodvegah kvasau vinaya-bharam-aptrya-lahari 

kva tavat tejo’laukikam atha maha-bhakti-padavi 

kva sa va sambhavya yad avakalitarn gaura-gatisu 


Where is renunciation? Where is tranquil indifference to the 
temptations of sense pleasure or the torments of hell? Where are 
great waves of humbleness? Where is uncommon prowess? Where is 
the path of intense devotion? Where are these virtues present in the 
same way they are present in those who have made Lord Gaura the 
goal of their lives? 


Text 21 


sakrn nayana-gocari-krta-tad-asru-dharakula- 
praphulla-kamaleksana-pranaya-katara-Sri-mukhah 
na gaura-caranamn jihasati kadapi lokottara- 
sphuran-madhurimarnavam nava-navanuragonmadah 


Even once seeing Lord Gaura’s handsome face, which is overcome 
with feelings of love of Krsna, and which has blossoming lotus eyes 
filled with a zreat flood of tears, a person becomes maddened with 
newer and newer feelings of devotional love. He never abandons the 
ocean of sweetness that is Lord Gaura’s feet. 


a 


Text 22 io 


ee 
oe 


acarya dharmam paricarya visnum Tee 
Vicarya tirthani vicarya vedan a 
vina na gaura-priya-pada-sevam 
vedadi-dusprapa-padam vidanti 
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Those who follow the rules of varnagrama-dharma, worship Lord 
Visnu, visit holy pilgrimage places, and study the Vedas, but do 
not serve the lotus feet of the dear devotees of Lord Gaura cannot 
understand the transcendental abode of Vrndavana, which is beyond 
the reach of the four Vedas. 


Text 23 


aparavaram ced amrtamaya-pathodhim adhikarm 
vimathya praptam syat kim api paramam saram atulam 
tathapi Sri-gaurakrti-madana-gopala-carana- 
cchata-sprstanam tad vahati vikatam eva katutam 


If by churning the shoreless ocean of nectar one attains the 
incomparably sweet essence of all nectar, that nectar will taste very 
bitter to those who touch the splendor of the lotus feet of Lord Krsna 
who now displays His transcendental form of Sri Gaurasundara. 


Text 24 


trnad api sunicata sahaja-saumya-mugdhakrtih 
sudha-madhura-bhasita visaya-gandha-thuthitkrtih 
hari-pranaya-vihvala kim api dhiranarambhita 
bhavanti kila sad-guna jagati gaura-bhajam ami 


Humbly thinking oneself lower than a blade of grass, natural 
gentleness and charm, speaking words as sweet as nectar, spitting 
at the insignificant sense gratification of this world, disinterest in the 
affairs of this world, and overwhelming love for Lord Hari are the 
transcendental virtues of the devotees of Lord Gaura. 


Text 25 
upasatam va guru-varya-kotir 
adhiyatam va Sruti-satra-kotih 


caitanya-karunya-kataksa-bhajam 
sadyah pararn syad dhi rahasya-labhah 
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Worship millions of the most exalted spiritual masters if you wish! 
Study millions of Vedic literatures if you wish! But know it is they 
who have attained the merciful sidelong glance of Lord Caitanya who 
will understand the great secret that is pure love for Lord Krsna. 


Text 26 


astarh vairagya-kotir bhavatu Sama-dama-ksanti-maitry-adi-kotis 
tattvanudhyana-kotir bhavatu bhavatu va vaisnavi bhakti-kotih 
koty-arhSo’py asya na syat tad api guna-gano yah svatah-siddha aste 
srimac-caitanyacandra-priya-carana-nakha-jyotir amoda-bhajam 


Let renunciation be multiplied millions of times! Let millions of 
virtues, beginning with peacefulness, sense control, tolerance and 
friendliness, be multiplied millions of times! Let there be millions of 
meditations on the words tat tvam asi! Let there be devotion to Lord 
Visnu multiplied millions of times! All this taken together does not 
equal even a millionth part of the multitude of perfect transcendental 
qualities possessed by the great souls who find transcendental 
bliss in the splendor of the toenails of the dear devotees of Sriman 


Caitanyacandra. 


Text 27 


kecit sagara-bht-dharan api parakramanti nrtyanti vai 
kecid deva-purandaradisu maha-ksepam ksipante muhuh 
anandodbhata-jala-vihvalataya te’dvaitacandradayah 

ke ke noddatavanta idrsi punas caitanya-nrtyotsave 


Some dance so enthusiastically they seem to leap over the 
mountains and oceans, and others repeatedly revile Indra and the 
other demigods. Who among the devotees headed by Advaitacandra 
is not now overwhelmed with bliss in the dancing festival of Lord 
Caitanya? 

Text 28 


bhuto va bhavitapi va bhavati va kasyapi yah ko’pi va 


pee, 


sambandho bhagavat-padambuja-rase nasmin jagan-mandale 
tat sarvarh nija-bhakti-ripa-paramaisvaryena vikridato 
gaurasyasya krpa-vijrmbhitataya jananti nirmatsarah 


In this world there has not been, there will not be, and there is 
not now the touch of this kind of nectar from the lotus feet of the 
Supreme Personality of Godhead. It is only by the great mercy of 
Lord Gaura, who enjoys transcendental pastimes, and by the power 
of devotional service to Him, that the non-envious devotees know 
anything about this nectar. 


Text 29 


maha-purusa-maninam sura-munisvaranam nijam 
padambujam ajanatam kim api garva-nirvasanam 
aho nayana-gocaram nigama-cakra-cida-cayam 
gaci-sutam acikarat ka iha bhiri-bhagyodayah 


Lord Caitanya is worshiped by the Upanisads. Lord Caitanya 
destroys the pride of the arrogant demigods and sages who do not 
worship His lotus feet. Ah, what person is so fortunate that he has 
personally seen Lord Caitanya? 


Text 30 


sarva-sadhana-hino’pi 
paramascarya-vaibhave 

2 gaurange nyasta-bhavo yah 
sarvartha-purna eva sah 


Even without following any religious rituals, one who 
wholeheartedly takes shelter of Lord Gauranga, the master of all 
transcendental opulences, will attain everything he might wish. 


Sri Caitanyabhakta-ninda 
(Criticism of Those who are not Devotees of Lord Caitanya) 
Text 31 


apy aganya-maha-punyam 
ananya-Saranam hareh 
anupasita-caitanyam 
adhanyarh manyate matih 


My mind thinks that a person who has countless pious credits 
and has completely taken shelter of Lord Hari, but does not worship 
Lord Caitanya, is very poor and unfortunate. 


Text 32 


kriyasaktan dhig dhig vikada-tapaso dhik ca yaminah 
dhig astu brahmaharh vadana-pariphullan jada-matin 
kim etan Socamo visaya-rasa-mattan nara-pasiin 

na kesarhcil leso’py ahaha milito gaura-madhunah 


Pathetic are the followers of Vedic rituals! Pathetic are the 
practitioners of severe austerity! Pathetic are the dull-witted fools 
whose mouths have blossomed with the words “I am Brahman! 
Why do we lament for these animals in the guise of men intoxicated 


by the taste of things other than Krsna? Alas! They have not tasted 
even a drop of the nectar of Lord Gaura. 
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Text 33 


pasanah parisocito’mrta-rasair naivankurah sambhavet 

Jangtilarh saramapater vivrnatah syad asya naivarjavam 

hastav unnayata budhah katham aho dharyam vidhor mandalam 
sarvarn sadhanam astu gaura-karunabhave na bhavotsavah 


Watered with nectar, a stone will never sprout a single blade of 
grass. Carefully stretched out, a dog’s tail will never become straight. 
A man may reach out his arms as much as he likes, but he will never 
grasp the moon. A man may follow all the rituals of ordinary religion, 
but without the mercy of Lord Gaura, he will never attain the festival 
of ecstatic love for Lord Krsna. 


Text 34 


avatirne gaura-candre 
vistirne prema-sagare 
suprakasita-ratnaughe 
yo dino dina eva sah 


The advent of Sri Caitanya Mahaprabhu is like an expanding ocean 
of nectar. One who does not collect the valuable jewels within that 
ocean is certainly the poorest of the poor. 


Text 35 


avatirne gauracandre 
vistirne prema-sagare 
ye na majjanti majjanti 
te mahanartha-sagare 


The golden moon of Lord Gauracandra now creates great tidal 
waves in the ocean of love for Lord Krsna. Those who will not dive 
into that ocean must find themselves diving instead into an ocean of 
unwanted deeds. 
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Text 36 


prasarita-maha-prema- 
piyusa-rasa-sagare 
caitanyacandre prakate 
yo dino dina eva sah 


The golden moon of Lord Caitanyacandra now creates great tidal 
waves in the nectar ocean of pure love for Lord Krsna. A person 
untouched by these waves is certainly the poorest of the poor. 


Text 37 


acaitanyam idam viSvam 
yadi caitanyam ifvaram 

na viduh sarva-sastra-jna 
hy api bhramyanti te janah 


Even though they be scholars learned in all the scriptures, those 
persons who will not accept that Lord Caitanya is the Supreme 
Personality of Godhead must continue to wander in this lifeless 
world of repeated birth and death. 


Text 38 


svadam svadam madhurima-bharam sviya-namavalinam 
madarh madam kim api vivasi-bhuta-visrasta-gatrah 
varam varam vraja-pati-gunan gaya gayeti jalpan 

gauro drstah sakrd api na yair durghata tesu bhaktih 


Again and again He tastes the great sweetness of His own holy 
names. Again and again He is overcome with ecstasy. Again and 
again He says, “Sing! O sing the glories of the king of Vraja!” Those 
who have not seen Lord Gauracandra in this way find pure love for 
Lord Krsna very difficult to attain. 
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Text 39 


vina bijarh kirh nankura-jananam andho’pi na katharn 
prapasyen no pangur giri-Sikharam arohati katham 
yadi Sri-caitanye hari-rasa-mayascarya-vibhave’ 

py abhaktanam bhavi katham api para-prema-rabhasah 


Why should grass not sprout without seeds? Why should the blind 
not see? Why should the lame not be able to leap over mountains if 
those persons who have no devotion for Lord Caitanya, the master 
of the wonderful unparalleled opulence of the nectar of pure love of 
Krsna, could somehow attain the bliss of that pure love? 


Text 40 


alaukikya premonmada-rasa-vilasa-prathanaya 

na yah Sri-govindanucara-sacivesv esu krtisu 
mahascaryarh premotsavam api hadhad datari na yan 
matir gaure saksat para iha sa mudho nara-pasuh 


A devotee of Lord Govinda whose mind is not rapt in meditation 
on Lord Gaura, the philanthropist who, by wonderfully preaching 
the glories of the sweet nectar of pure love of Krsna, gave in charity 
the wonderful bliss of pure love of Krsna, is a bewildered fool. He is 
an animal in the guise of a man. 


Text 41 


asankhyah sruty-adau bhagavad-avatara nigaditah 
prabhavam kah sambhavayatu paramesad itaratah 

kim anyat sva-presthe kati kati satarh napy anubhavas 
tathapi Sri-gaure hari hari na mudha hari-dhiyah 


Although numberless incarnations of the Lord are described in the 
sruti and other Vedic literatures, who, except for the Lord Himself, 
has the power to describe the glories and opulences of Lord Gaura? 
How Many times have the devotees not personally seen that their 


ae 


beloved Lord Gaura is the Supreme Personality of Godhead, Lord 
Hari? Alas! Alas! Still the fools refuse to believe that Lord Gaura is 
the Supreme! 


Text 42 


saksan-moksadikarthan vividha-vikrtibhis tucchatam darsantam 
premanandam prasute sakala-tanu-bhrtam yasya lila-kataksah 
nasau vedesu giidho jagati yadi bhaved i$varo gauracandras 
tat-prapto’nisa-vadah Siva Siva gahane visnu-maye namaste 


If the people of this world say that because Lord Gaura, whose 
playful sidelong glance gives birth to the bliss of pure love of Krsna, 
which shows all living entities the worthlessness of material benefits 
and impersonal liberation, is not directly described in the four Vedas, 
he cannot be the Supreme Personality of Godhead, then alas! Alas! 
They are all atheists! O inscrutable illusory potency of Lord Visnu, O 
source of their bewilderment, I offer my respectful obeisances unto 
you. 


Text 43 


dhig astu kulam ujjvalarh dhig api vagmitarh dhig yaso 
dhig adhyayanam akrtirh nava-vayah Sriyarh capi dhik 
dvijatvam api dhik pararh vimalam asramadyam ca dhik 
na cet paricitah kalau prakata-gaura-gopi-patih 


Pathetic is his noble birth! Pathetic is his eloquence! Pathetic is 
his fame! Pathetic are his scholarship, wealth, and handsome young 
body! Pathetic is his status as a brahmana! Pathetic is his observance 
of varnasrama-dharma! Pathetic is he who in the age of Kali does not 
worship the golden form of Lord Gopinatha! 


Text 44 


aho vaikuntha-sthair api ca bhagavat-parsada-varaih 
saromancam drsta yad anucara-vakre$vara-mukhah 
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mahascarya-premojjvala-rasa-sadavesa-vivasi- 
krtangas tarh gaurarn katham akrta-punyah pranayatu 


When they see VakreSvara Pandita and the other devotees of 
Lord Gaura overwhelmed by continually tasting the very wonderful 
and splendid nectar of pure love for Lord Krsna, the Lord’s exalted 
associates in Vaikuntha become filled with wonder, and the hairs on 
their bodies stand erect. Without performing many pious deeds how 
can one become a devotee of Lord Gaura? 


Text 45 


datva yah kam api prasadam atha sambhasya smita-sri-mukharh 
durat snigdha-drsa niriksya ca maha-premotsavarn yacchati 
yesarn hanta kutarka-karkasa-dhiyam tatrapi natyadarah 

saksat purna-rasavatarini harau dusta ami kevalam 


Lord Hari brought the full nectar of pure devotional service to this 
world. He gave His mercy to the living entities. He spoke with them, 
showed them His handsome smiling face, affectionately glanced at 
them from afar, and gave them a great festival of pure love of God. 
Those who, despite having received so many gifts from Him, still 
refuse to worship Him, must be considered to be foolish, cruel- 
minded demons. 
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Dainya-r 
(The author Criticizes Himself for His Wretched Condition) 
Text 46 
vaficito’smi vaficito’sm1i 
vaficito’smi na samSsayah 


visvamh gaura-rase magnam 
sarso’pi mama nabhavat 


[am cheated! I am cheated! I am cheated! Of this there is no doubt. 
Although Lord Gaura has plunged the entire world in a flood of love 


of Krsna, I have not been touched by even a single drop! 
Text 47 


kair va sarva-pumartha-maulir akrtayasair ihasadito 
nasid gaura-padaravinda-rajasa sprste mahi-mandale 
ha ha dhig mama jivitarh dhig api me vidyarh dhig apy asramam 

yad daurbhagya-bharad aho mama na tad-sambandho-gandho’ py abhiit 


Now that the pollen of Lord Gaura’s lotus feet has touched this 
earth, who, even without trying for it, has not attained the pure 


love of Krsna that is the crest jewel of all human endeavor? Alas! 
Alas! Because of my great misfortune, only I have not attained 


even the slightest trace of the fragrance of that love. Because 


of this calamity I say, “To hell with my worthless life! To hell 
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with my erudition! To hell with my high place in varnasrama 
society!” 


Text 48 


utsasarpa jagad eva purayan 
gauracandra-karuna-maharnavah 
bindu-matram api napatan maha- 
durbhage mayi kim etad adbhutam 


Although therising ocean of Lord Gauracandra’smercy has flooded 
the entire world, I am so unfortunate that not even a single drop has 
fallen upon me. How has this amazing calamity happened? 


Text 49 


kalah kalir balina indriya-vairi-vargah 
éri-bhakti-marga iha kantaka-koti-ruddhah 
ha ha kva yami vikalah kim aharh karomi 
caitanya-candra yadi nadya krpam karosi 


Now it is the age of Kali. My enemies, the senses, have become 
very strong. The splendid path of pure devotional service is blocked 
by millions of brambles. I am weak and agitated. Alas! Alas! Where 
can I go? O Lord Caitanyacandra, if now You will not give me Your 
mercy, what can I do? 


Text 50 


so’py aScaryamayah prabhur nayanayor yan nabhavad gocaro 
yan nasvadi hareh padambuja-rasas tad yad gatam tad gatam 
etavan mama tavad astu jagatirh ye’nye’py alankurvate 
Sri-caitanya-pade nikhata-manasas tair yat prasangotsavah 


Because the wonderful Lord never came before my eyes, and 


because I never tasted the transcendental nectar of service to His lotus 
feet, I simply pray to attain the jubilant festival of the association of 
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those great souls now decorating this world, whose hearts are fixed 
at Lord Caitanya’s lotus feet. 


Text 51 


duskarma-koti-niratasya duranta-ghora- 
durvasana-nigada-srnkhalitasya gadham 
klisyan mateh kumati-koti-kadarthitasya 
gauram vinadya mama ko bhaviteha bandhuh 


Iam tightly bound by the chains of limitless horrible desires. I am 
addicted to millions of sins. My mind is filled with pain. Millions of 
wicked men mislead me. They are not my friends. Except for Lord 
Gaura, who is my friend in this world? 


Text 52 


ha hanta hanta paramosara-citta-bhimau 
vyarthibhavanti mama sadhana-kotayo’ pi 
sarvatmana tad aham adbhuta-bhakti-bijam 
sri-gauracandra-caranam Saranam karomi 


Alas! Alas! Alas! Millions of the seeds of material pious deeds fail 
to sprout when I try to plant them in the desert of my heart. I shall 
give up trying to plant them, and with all my heart I shall take shelter 
of Lord Gauracandra’s feet, which bear the wonderful seed of pure 
devotional service. 


Text 53 


ha hanta citta-bhuvi me paramosarayam 
sad-bhakti-kalpa-latikankurita katharn syat 
hrdy ekam eva paramaS$vasaniyam asti 
caitanya-nama kalayan na kadapi Socyah 


Alas! Alas! How will the desire creeper of pure devotional service 
sprout in the desert of my heart? In my heart there is only one hope. [shall 
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call out the name of Lord Caitanya. Then I shall never again lament. 
Text 54 


samsara-duhkha-jaladhau patitasya kama- 
krodhadi-nakra-makaraih kavalikrtasya 
durvasana-nigaditasya nirasrayasya 
caitanya-candra mama dehi padavalambam 


Jam chained by sinful desires. I have fallen into the painful ocean of 
repeated birth and death. The sharks and crocodiles of lust and anger 
are devouring me alive. I have no shelter. O Lord Caitanyacandra, 
please rescue me. Please give me the shelter of Your feet. 


Text 55 


mrgyapi sa Siva-Sukoddhava-naradadyair 
ascarya-bhakti-padavi na daviyasi nah 
durbodha-vaibhava-pate mayi pamare’ pi 
caitanyacandra yadi te karuna-kataksah 


O Lord Caitanyacandra, if You place Your merciful glance on 
me, then even though I am a great fool, the wonderful path of pure 
devotion, which is sought by Siva, Sukadeva, Uddhava, Narada, and 
other great souls, will not be far away. 


Text 56 


kva sa nirankusa-krpa 

kva tad-vaibhavam adbhutam 
kva sa vatsalata Saure 

gaure yadrk tavatmani 


Where is causeless mercy? Where is wonderful transcendental 
Opulence? Where is love for the devotees? O Lord Krsna, where are 
these virtues present in the same way they are present in Your feature 
as Lord Gaura? 
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Upasya-nistha 


(The Firm Conviction that Lord Caitanya is the Worshipable 
Supreme Personality of Godhead) 


Text 57 


sva-tejasa krsna-padaravinda 
maha-rasaveSita-visvam igam 

kam apy asesa-sruti-gaudha-vesamh 
gaurangam angikuru midha-cetah 


O foolish mind, please take shelter of Lord Gauranga, who is the 
Supreme Personality of Godhead, who is hidden from the view of 
the Vedas, and who with His own transcendental potency plunged 
the entire world into the great nectar ocean of love for the lotus feet 
of Lord Krsna. 


Text 58 


sravana-manana-sankirtyadi-bhaktya murarer 
yadi parama-pumartham sadhayet ko’pi bhadram 
Mama tu param-apara-prema-piytisa-sindhoh 
kim api rasa-rahasyarh gaura-dhamno namasyam 


If someone can attain the supreme goal of life by devotedly hearing 
about, meditating upon, or glorifying Lord Murari, then that is very 


good for him. Let him do it. For myself, however, I shall only worship 
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the hidden sweetness that fills the great shoreless nectar ocean of 
pure love of Krsna that flows from Lord Gauranga. 


Text 59 


igam bhajantu purusartha-catustayasa 
dasa bhavantu ca vidhaya harer upasyan 
kificid rahasya-pada-lobhita-dhir aham tu 
caitanya-candra-caranarh Saranarh karomi 


Some may worship the Supreme Personality of Godhead with the 
hope to attain the four goals of life (material piety, sense gratification, 
economic development and liberation). Others may reject all other 
objects of worship and simply become the servants of Lord Krsna. 
For myself, my mind is greedy to attain the great secret of pure 
love of Krsna, and for this reason I take shelter of the feet of Lord 
Caitanyacandra. 


Text 60 


nistharh prapta vyavahrti-tatir laukiki vaidiki ya 

ya va lajja prahasan-samudgana-natyotsavesu 

ye vabhuvan ahaha sahaja-prana-dehartha-dharma 
gauras caurah sakalam aharat ko’pi me tivra-viryah 


My faith in Vedic and ordinary duties, my embarrassment to 
sing, dance, and laugh, and my natural tendency to be absorbed 
in material activities, have all been stolen away by a very powerful 
golden-complexioned thief. 


Text 61 


sandranandojjvala-rasamaya-prema-piytisa-sindhoh | 
kotirh varsan kim api karuna-snigdha-netraficalena 
ko’yarn devah kanaka-kadali-garbha-gauranga-yastis 
ceto’kasman mama nija-pade gadha-yuktam cakara 


. 


Who is this divine person showering millions of nectar Oceans of 
intensely blissful, splendid, and sweet pure love of Krsna from th 
corners of His eyes, glistening with mercy? Who is this person wie 
fair-complexioned form is as splendid as a golden young plantain 
tree? Who is this person who has suddenly made my heart become 
so ardently devoted to His feet? 


Text 62 


svayam devo yatra druta-kanaka-gaurah karunaya 
maha-premanandojjvala-rasa-vapuh pradurabhavat 
navadvipe tasmin pratibhavana-bhakty-utsava-maye 
mano me vaikunthad api ca madhure dhamni ramate 


His complexion as fair as molten gold, and His form filled with the 
splendid and blissful nectar of pure transcendental love, the Supreme 
Personality of Godhead has mercifully appeared in the town of 
Navadvipa. In Navadvipa every home celebrates great festivals in 
honor of Bhakti-devi, the goddess of devotion. N avadvipa is sweeter 
than Vaikuntha. My heart finds its happiness in the transcendental 
abode of Navadvipa. 


Text 63 


yat tad vadantu Sastrani 

yat tad vyakhyantu tarkikah 
jivanarhn mama caitanya- 
padambhoja-sudhaiva tu 


Let the Vedic scriptures say whatever they like! Let the learned 
logicians comment as they like! Whatever they say, the nectar of Lord 
Caitanya’s lotus feet shall always remain my life and soul. 


Text 64 


patanti yadi siddhayah karatale svayarn durlabhah 
Svayam ca yadi sevaki-bhavitum agatah syuh surah 
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kim anyad idam eva va yadi caturbhujarh syad vapus 
tathapi mama no manak calati gauracandran mama 


If the rare mystic perfections were to fall into my hand, if the 
demigods approached to become my servants, and if my form became 
the four-armed form of a resident of Vaikuntha, my mind would still 
not swerve from Lord Gauracandra for even a moment. 


Text 65 


vaso me varam astu ghora-dahana-jvalavali-pafjare 
éri-caitanya-padaravinda-vimukhair na kutracit sangamah 
vaikunthadi-padarn svayamh ca militarh no me mano lipsate 
padambhoja-rajas-cchata yadi manak gaurasya no rasyate 


Let me live in a terrible cage of fire! I shall never associate with 
those averse to Lord Caitanya’s lotus feet! My heart has no desire to 
go to Vaikuntha or any other auspicious place if for a single moment 
I could not taste the pollen of the lotus flower of Lord Caitanya’s 
feet. 


Text 66 


astarh ndma mahan mahan iti vararn sarva-ksama-mandale 
loke va prakatastu nama mahati siddhis camatkarini 
kamarh caru-caturbhujatvam ayatam aradhya visvesvaram 
ceto me bahu-manyate nahi nahi Sri-gaura-bhaktim vina 


I may become famous in this world, or I may attain wonderful 
mystic powers, or by worshiping Lord Visnu I may attain a handsome 


four-armed spiritual form like His. Still, if these things separated 


oe from devotional service to Lord Gaura, my heart would not love 
them. 


Text 67 


caitanyeti krpamayeti paramodareti nanavidha- 
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premavesita-sarva-bhuta-hrdayety ascarya-dhamann it; 
gaurangeti gunarnaveti rasarupeti svanama-priye- 
ty aSrantarn mama jalpato janir iyarh yayad iti prarthaye 


O Lord Caitanya, O merciful one, O supremely generous One 
O Lord who fills the hearts of the living entities with the differen; 
mellows of devotional love,O wonderfully splendid Lord, O golden. 
complexioned Lord, O ocean of transcendental virtues, O personified 
nectar of devotional service, O Lord who is fond of chanting His own 
holy names, I pray that without ever becoming fatigued I may pass 
my life always chanting Your holy names in this Way. 


Text 68 


kada Saure gaure vapusi parama-prema-rasade 
sad-eka-prane niskapata-krta-bhavo’smi bhavita 
kada va tasyalaukika-sad-anumanena mama hrdy 
akasmat Sri-radha-pada-nakha-mani-jyotir udagat 


O Lord Krsna, Your golden form is the life of the devotees. It is the 
philanthropist that gives in charity the nectar of pure love of God. 
When shall I whole-heartedly love this golden form? When, because 
I have finally understood the secret of this golden form, will the 
splendor of Srimati Radharani’s jewel toenails shine in my heart? 


Text 69 


uddama-damanaka-dama-ganabhirama- 
maramaramam avirama-grhita-nama 
karunya-dhama kanakojjvala-gaura-dhama 
caitanya-nama paramath kalayama dhama 


I meditate on the Supreme Personality of Godhead, who bears the 
name Caitanya. He wears a garland of fully blossomed damanaka 
flowers. He pleases everyone. He enjoys pastimes in a secluded garden. 
He continually chants the holy names of Lord Krsna. He is the abode 
of compassion. His fair complexion is as effulgent as gold. 


eles 


Text 70 


sada range nilacala-sikhara-srnge vilasato 

harer eva bhrajan-mukha-kamala-bhrngeksana-yugam 
samuttunga-premonmada-rasa-tarangarh mrga-drsam 
anangain gaurangam smaratu gata-sangarh mama manah 


] pray that my mind may always remember Lord Gauranga, the 
sannyasi whose eyes are like two bumblebees drawn to the glistening 
lotus flower of Lord Jagannatha’s face in the festive city of Nilacala, who 
is tossed by great waves of ecstatic love of God, and who is the same 
Lord Krsna who appeared like Cupid to the doe-eyed girls of Vraja. 


Text 71 


alankarah pankeruha-nayana-nihsyandi-payasam 
prsadbhih san-muktaphala-su-lalitair yasya vapusi 
udaficad-romanicair api ca parama yasya susama 
tam alambe gaurarh harim aruna-rocisnu-vasanam 


I take shelter of Lord Gaura Hari, who has accepted the saffron 
garment of a sannyasi, whose bodily hairs stand up in ecstasy, and 
whose handsome form is decorated with pearl-like tears flowing 
from His lotus eyes. 


Text 72 


kandarpad api sundarah surasarit-purad aho pavanah 
sitarnsor api Sitalah sumadhuro madhvika-sarad api 

data kalpa-mahiruhad api maha-snigdho jananya api 

premna gaura-harih kada nu hrdi me dhyatuh padah dhasyati 


When will Lord Gaura Hari, who is more handsome than Cupid, 
more purifying than the celestial Ganges, more cooling than the 
moon, more sweet than madhvika nectar, more generous than the 
desire creeper, and more affectionate than a mother, appear in my 
meditation and lovingly place His lotus feet in my heart? 


me 


Text 73 


pufijarm punjam madhura-madhura-prema-madhvi-rasanary 
datva datva svayam uru-dayo modayan visvam etat 

eko devah kati-tata-milan-manfyju-manjista-vasa 

bhasa nirbhartsita-nava-tadit-kotir eva priyo me 


I pray that the merciful Supreme Personality of Godhead, Whose 
complexion eclipses the splendor of millions of lightning flashes 
whose hips are covered with a charming manjista flower-coloreg 
saffron cloth, and who delights this universe by again and again 
flooding it with the sweetest nectar of pure love of Krsna, may 
become very dear to me. 


Text 74 


kantya nindita-koti-koti-madanah sriman-mukhendu-cchata- 
vicchayi-krta-koti-koti-Sarad-unmilat-tusara-cchavih 
audaryena ca koti-koti-gunitarh kalpa-drumarn hy alpayan 
gauro me hrdi koti-koti-janusam bhagyaih padarn dhasyati 


Will Lord Gaura, whose splendor condemns millions and millions 
of Cupids, whose handsome face eclipses millions and millions of 
rising autumn moons, and whose generosity makes millions and 
millions of desire trees seem insignificant, place His lotus feet in my 
heart after I have accumulated pious deeds in millions and millions 
of births? 


Text 75 
antar-dhvanta-cayarh samasta-jagatam unmulayanti hathat 
premananda-rasambudhim niravadhim prodvelayanti balat 
visvath Sitalayanty ativa vikalam tapa-trayenanisam 


sasmakarh hrdaye cakastu cakitarn caitanyacandra-cchata 


_Ipray that the splendid moonlight of Lord Caitanyacandra, which 
violently uproots the darkness in the hearts of the entire world, which 
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prings limitless tidal waves to the nectar ocean of the b 
love of Krsna, and which brings coolness to the universe 
and night in the threefold miseries of material existenc 
in our hearts. 


liss of pure 
burning day 
e, may shine 


Text 76 


ksanarh ksinah pinah ksanam ahaha saéruh ksanam atha 
ksanam smerah sitah ksanam anala-taptah ksanarh api 
ksanarh dhavan stabdhah ksanam adhika-jalpan ksanam aho 
ksanamn mtko gaurah sphuratu mama deho bhagavatah 


Plunged into Radha’s lamentation in separation from Krsna, at one 
moment He would become emaciated and devastated. Thinking that 
Lord Krsna had appeared before Him, at another moment He would 
become chubby with happiness, at another moment shed tears of joy, 
at another moment smile, and at another moment become very cool. 
Burning in the fire of separation from Lord Krsna, at another moment 
He would become feverish. Thinking that He saw Lord Krsna in the 
distance, at another moment he would run after Him. Considering 
that he had just touched Krsna, He would become stunned with 
bliss. At one moment He would talk as if Krsna were present, and 
at another moment He would become silent. I pray that Lord Gaura, 
the golden form of the Supreme Personality of Godhead, may appear 
in my heart. 


Text 77 


patrapatra-vicaranam na kurute na svarh pararh viksate 
deyadeya-vimaréako na hi na va kala-pratiksah prabhuh 
sadyo yah Sravaneksana-pranamana-dhyanadina durlabham 
datte bhakti-rasarh sa eva bhagavan gaurah pararh me gatih 


He does not consider whether a person is qualified or not. He does 
not see who is His own and who is an outsider. He does not consider 
Who should receive and who should not. He does not consider 
Whether it is the proper time. The Lord at once gives that nectar of 
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pure devotional service that is difficult to attain even by hearing the 
message of the Lord, seeing the Deity, offering obeisances, meditat; 
or following a host of spiritual practices. That Supreme Persona] 
of Godhead, Lord Gaurahari, is my only shelter. 


J 


ity 
Text 78 


papiyan api hina-jatir api duhsilo’pi duskarmanarm 
simapi Svapacadhamo pi satatarh durvasanadhyo’pi ca 
durdega-prabhavo’pi tatra vihitavaso’ pi duhsangato 
nasto’py uddhrta eva yena krpaya tam gauram evaSraye 


Even the greatest sinners, even the lowest of men, even men of the 
basest character, even those in the vanguard of sinful acts, even the 
dog-eaters, even those whose hearts are filled with sinful desires, even 
those born or residing in sinful countries, and even those destroyed 
by bad company have all been rescued by the mercy of Lord Gaura. 
Let me take shelter of Lord Gaura. 


Text 79 


kalindatanaya-tate sphurad-amanda-vrndavanam 
vihaya lavanambudheh pulina-puspa-vatirn gatah 
dhrtaruna-patah parahrta-su-pita-vasa haris 
tirohita-nija-cchavih prakata-gaurima me gatih 


Leaving the charming forest on the bank of the Yamuna and 
entering a flower garden by the shore of the salt-water ocean, rejecting 
His yellow garment and accepting a saffron cloth, Lord Hari has now 
concealed His own bodily luster and manifests a golden complexion. 
Let me take shelter of that golden Lord Hari. 


42 


(Instruction to the People) 


Text 80 


are mudha gudham vicinuta harer bhakti-padavirh 
daviyasya drstyapy aparicita-purvarh muni-varaih 
na visrambhas citte yadi yadi ca daurlabhyam iva tat 
parityajyasesam vrajata Saranarh gaura-caranam 


O foolish people, please seek the path of pure hari-bhakti, which 
even the great sages in ancient times could not find after long 
searching. If in your heart there is no faith, and if you think it is too 
difficult to attain, then please abandon all these misconceptions and 
take shelter of the lotus feet of Lord Gaura. 


Text 81 


dadhan mirdhany tirdhvarh mukulita-karambhoja-yugalarn 
galan-netrambhobhih snapita-mrdu-ganda-sthala-yugam 
dukilenavitarh nava-kamala-kifijalka-rucina 

Pararh-jyotir gaurarh kanaka-ruci-cauram pranamata 


He places His budding lotus hands above His head. His soft cheeks 
are bathed in tears from His eyes. He is dressed in garments the color 
of a newly blossomed lotus whorl and His complexion robs gold of 
its splendor. Please offer your respectful obeisances to Lord Gaura. 
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Text 82 


bhratah kirtaya nama gokula-pater uddama-namavalim 

yad va bhavaya tasya divya-madhuram rupam jagan-mangalam 
hanta prema-maha-rasojjvala-pade nasapi te sambhavet 
sri-caitanya-mahaprabhor yadi krpa-drstih paten na tvayi 


O brother, even if you chant the wonderfully powerful holy 
names of Lord Krsna, and even if you meditate on His brilliant ang 
charming transcendental form, which creates auspiciousness for the 
entire world, you still cannot hope to attain the splendid nectar of 
pure love of Krsna if the merciful glance of Sri Caitanya Mahaprabhy 
does not fall upon you. 


Text 83 


aye na kuru sahasarh tava hasanti sarvodyamam 
janah parita unmada hari-rasamrtasvadinah 
idarh tu nibhrtarh srnu pranaya-vastu prastiiyate 
yad eva nigamesu tat patir ayarh hi gaurah param 


O brother, please do not act in this reckless way. Because you have 
not taken shelter of Lord Gauranga’s lotus feet, the devotees who 
have become intoxicated by drinking the nectar of the mellows of 
pure devotional service to Lord Krsna are everywhere laughing at all 
your endeavors. O brother, please listen to this secret: Lord Gauranga 
is the Supreme Personality of Godhead, and He is the object of the 
pure love of God described in all Vedic scriptures. 


Text 84 
jhanadi-vartma-virucim vraja-natha-bhakti- 
ritim na vedmi na ca sad-guravo milanti 
ha hanta hanta mama kah Saranarh nigiidha- 


gauro haris tava na karna-patharh gato’sti 


“I have no power to understand the path of krsna-bhakti, which 
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makes one averse to impersonal speculation and non-devotional 
yoga, and I have no contact with saintly spiritual masters. Alas! Alas! 
Alas! Of whom can I take shelter?” 

“O fool, has the name Gaura Hari never entered your ears?” 


Text 85 


vrthavesamh karmasv apanayata vartam api manak 

na karnabhyarne’pi kvacana nayatadhyatma-saraneh 
na moharh dehadau bhajata paramascarya-madhurah 
pum-arthanam maulir milati bhavatarh gaura-krpaya 


Give up all useless material duties! Do not allow a single word of 
the impersonalist theory to enter your ears! Give up all illusions about 
your material body and the family and paraphernalia in relation to 
it. Taking shelter of the mercy of Lord Gaura, please attain the very 
wonderful and sweet crest-jewel of all human endeavors. 


Text 86 


alarh Sastrabhyasair alam ahaha tirthatanikaya 

sada yosid-vyaghryas trasata vitatharh thit-kuru divam 
trnarn-manya dhanyah Srayata kila sannyasika patam 
natantarh gaurangarh nija-rasa-madad ambudhi-tate 


What is the use of studying many scriptures? What is the use of 
going on pilgrimage to holy places? Fear women who are like tigers! 
Spit on the opulences of Svargaloka! Know that all material benefits 
are as worthless as a handful of straw! Instead of chasing after them, 
please take shelter of Lord Gauranga, who is dressed in the garments 
of a sannyasi, and who, intoxicated by tasting the nectar of krsna- 
prema, dances by the shore of the sea. 


Text 87 


kith tavad bata durgamesu viphalam yogadi-margesv aho 
bhaktim krsna-padambuje vidadhatah sarvartham alunthatah 


45 


asa prema-mahotsave yadi Siva-brahmady-alabhye’dbhute 
gaure dhadmani durvigaha-mahimodare tada rajyatam 


What good will come from practicing the difficult YO8a paths» 
Give them up! Instead, please plunder the treasure house of pure ee 
for the lotus feet of Lord Krsna. If you aspire to attain the wonderfy} 
festival of pure love for Lord Krsna, which even Siva, Brahma, and 
all the demigods cannot attain, then please become devoted to the 
inconceivably glorious and magnanimous Lord Gaura. 


Text 88 


yatha yatha gaura-padaravinde 
vindeta bhaktimh krta-punya-rasih 
tatha tathotsarpati hrdy akasmat 
radha-padambhoja-sudharmsu-rasih 


When a pious person attains devotion to the lotus feet of Lord 
Gaura, the ocean of nectar from the lotus feet of Srimati Radharani 
suddenly floods his heart. 


Text 89 


aparasya premojjvala-rasa-rahasyamrta-nidher 
nidhanam brahmesarcita iha hi caitanya-caranah 
atas tan dhyayantu pranaya-bharato yantu saranam 
tam eva pronmattas tam iha kila gayantu krtinah 


Within Lord Caitanya’s lotus feet, which are worshiped by Brahma 
and Siva, the shoreless nectar ocean of the confidential mellows of 
splendid pure love of Krsna rests. The saintly devotees should always 


meditate on these feet, take shelter of them, become intoxicated with 
love for them, and chant their glories. 


Text 90 


dante nidhaya trnakarn padayor nipatya 
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krtva ca kaku-Satam etad aharh bravimi 
he sadhavah sakalam eva vihaya diirad 
gaurangacandra-carane kurutanuragam 


[ take a straw in my mouth. I fall down at your feet and flatter 
ou. O sit, you are such a great and intelligent man. There is no one 
reater than you. You are so intelligent, rich, and beautiful. You may 
ask, “Why are you So humble? Why are you flattering me? What is 

our intention? Tell me.” O you are a great sadhu. You have learned 
so many nice things, I know, but kick them out, please. Whatever 
nonsense rascaldom you have learned, whatever hogwash things are 
in your brain, kick them all out. Throw them all far away and place 
all your love in the lotus feet of Lord Gauranga. 


Text 91 


aho na durlabha muktir 
na ca bhaktih sudurlabha 
gauracandra-prasadas tu 
vaikunthe’ pi sudurlabhah 


Liberation is not difficult to attain, and devotional service to 
Lord Krsna is not very difficult to attain, but even in Vaikunthaloka 
the mercy of Lord Gauracandra is very rare and difficult to attain. 


Text 92 


bhajantu caitanya-padaravindam 
bhavantu sad-bhakti-rasena purnah 
anandayantu tri-jagad-vicitra- 
madhurya-saubhagya-daya-ksamadyaih 


May the devotees worship the lotus feet of Lord Caitanya. May they 
become filled with the nectar of pure devotional service. May they 
delight and astonish the three worlds with their charming sweetness, 
800d fortune, compassion, tolerance, and other virtues. 
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Text 93 


samsara-sindhu-tarane hrdayam yadi syat 
sankirtanamrta-rase ramate manas cet 
premambudhau viharane yadi citta-vrttis 
caitanyacandra-carane Saranam prayatu 


If one’s heart is set on crossing beyond the ocean of repeated birth 
and death, if one’s heart relishes the sweet nectar of krsna-sankirtana 
and if one’s heart yearns to swim and sport in the ocean of pure love 
of Krsna, then one should take shelter of Lord Gauracandra’s feet. 


Text 94 


jfiana-vairagya-bhakty-adi 
sadhayantu yatha tatha 
caitanya-caranambhoja- 
bhakti-labhya-samam kutah 


Where are knowledge, renunciation, devotion and other virtues 
equal to those that are the property of the devotees of Lord Caitanya’s 
lotus feet? 


Text 95 


acaitanyam idam visvarn 
yadi caitanyam isvaram 
na bhajet sarvato mrtyur 
upasyam amarottamaih 


If this dull and lifeless world does not worship the Supreme 
Personality of Godhead, Lord Caitanya, who is worshiped by the 
greatest demigods, then it will find death and rebirth staring at it 
from every turn. 
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Text 96 


asa yasya pada-dvandve 
caitanyasya mahaprabhoh 
tasyendro dasavad bhati 
ka katha nrpa-kitake 


King Indra is like a menial servant to one who yearns to attain the 
feet of Lord Caitanya Mahaprabhu. What shall we say, then, about 
the tiny, insect-like kings of this world? 


Text 97 


yasyasa krsna-caitanye 
raja-dvari kim arthinah 
cintamani-cayam prapya 
ko gudho rajatam vrajet 


Why should a devotee who aspires to attain the service of Lord 
Krsna Caitanya beg at the door of a king? Who would be such a 
fool that even after attaining a priceless cintamani jewel, he would 
travel a great distance with much more trouble to get a silver trinket? 


Text 98 


dhyayanto giri-kandaresu bahavo brahmanubhtyasate 
yogabhyasa-paras ca santi bahavah siddha mahi-mandale 
vidya-Saurya-dhanadibhié ca bahavo valganti mithyoddhatah 
ko va gaura-krparh vinadya jagati premonmado nrtyatu 


Many may remain in the mountains absorbed in meditation on 
impersonal Brahman, many may diligently follow the regimen of 
yoga and attain many mystic powers, and many others, intoxicated 
by learning, heroic strength, wealth, and the other false opulences 
of this world, may speak much nonsense, but who in this world 
will dance, mad with ecstasy of pure love of Krsna, if he has not 
received the mercy of Lord Gaura? 
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Text 99 


kasi-vasan api na ganaye kim gayarh margaye’ham 
muktih suktibhavati yadi me kah parartha-prasangah 
trasabhasah sphurati na maha-raurave’pi kva bhitih 
stri-putradau yadi krpayate deva-devah sa gaurah 


If the Supreme Personality of Godhead, Lord Gaura, is Mercify] 
to me, and for this reason I consider the impersonalists of Varanag 
to be very unimportant, then why should I go on a pilgrimage to 
Gaya to offer pinda to the ancestors? If Lord Gaura is merciful ang 
my personal liberation does not weigh even as heavily as a fraction 
of any ounce to me, then why should I become interested in materia] 
piety, economic development, and sense gratification? If Lord Gaura 
is merciful and I have not even the slightest fear of hell, then why 
should I be filled with anxiety over the well-being of my wife, 
children, friends and relatives? 


SO 


Sri Caitanyotkarsata 
(The Exalted Position of Lord Caitanya) 
Text 100 


matta-keSari-kisora-vikramah 
prema-sindhu-jagad-aplavodyamah 
ko’pi divya-nava-hema-kandali- 
komalo jayati gaura-candramah 


Allglories to Lord Gauracandrama. Heisas powerfulasamaddened 
young lion and as handsome and splendid as a golden young plantain. 
He flooded this world with the ocean of pure love for Lord Krsna. 


Text 101 


saundarye kama-kotih sakala-jana-samahladane candra-kotir 
vatsalye matr-kotis tridaSa-vitapito’py adbhutaudarya-kotih 
gambhirye’ mbhodhi-kotir madhuramani sudha-ksira-madhvika- 
kotir 

gauro devah sa jiyan pranaya-rasa-pade darsitas carya-kotih 


All glories to Lord Gaura, who is more handsome than 
millions of Cupids, more pleasing to the people than millions 
of moons, more affectionate than millions of mothers, more 
generous than millions of celestial desire trees, more profound 
than millions of oceans, sweeter than millions of sudha, 


SZ 


ksira, and madhvika nectars, and filled with millions of 
wonderful sentiments of the nectar of pure love for Lord Krsna. 


Text 102 


sva-padambhojaika-pranaya-lahari-sadhana-bhrtar 
giva-brahmadinam api ca sumaha-vismaya-bhrtam 
maha-premavesat kim api natanam unmada iva 
prabhur gauro jiyat prakata-paramascarya-mahima 


All glories to Lord Gaura, who became like a madman, 
displaying His wonderful transcendental opulences in the 
company of Brahma, Siva, and the other dancing devotees 
who were plunged into the waves of love for His lotus feet. 


Text 103 


madyat-koti-mrgendra-hunkrti-ravas tigmamSsu-koti-cchavih 
kotindidbhava-Ssitalo gati-jita-pronmatta-koti-dvipah 
namna duskrta-koti-niskrti-karo brahmadi-kodisvarah 


FN Ae Sa 


All glories to Lord Sri Sri Sacinandana! His deep voice is like 
the roaring of millions of suns. He is more cooling than millions 
_ of moons. His motions defeat the gracefulness of millions 
of maddened elephants. His holy name rescues millions of 
misguided people. He is the master of Brahma and millions of 
demigods. Because He is the origin of the impersonal Brahman, 
He is the splendid crest-jewel worshiped by millions of monists. 


Text 104 


yo margo dura-Siinyo ya iha bata balat-kantako yo’ tidurgo 
mithyartha-bhramako yah sapadi rasamayananda-nihsyandano yah 
sadyah pradyotayarhs tar prakatita-mahima snehavad-dhrd- 
guhayarm 

ko’py antardhvanta-hanta sa jayati navadvipa-dipyat-pradipah 


Re, 


All glories to the splendid lamp of Navadvipa, which, shining 
with the oil of transcendental love destroys the darkness in 
the cave of the heart and illuminates the barren, thorn filled, 
impassable and treacherously winding path that leads to the 
swiftly flowing nectar stream of the bliss of pure love of Krsna. 


Text 105 


dirad eva dahan kutarka-salabhan kotindu-sarhSitala- 
jyotihkandala-sarnvalan-madhurima bahyantara-dhvanta-hrt 
sasnehaSaya-vrtti-divya-visarat-tejah suvarna-dyutih 
karunyad iha jajvaliti sa navadvipa-pradipo’dbhutah 


Burning the moths of false logic from far away, as cooling as 
millionsofmoons,shining withtranscendentalsweetness, removing 
the darkness in both the outside world and the heart, and its wick 
splendid with the oil of love, the splendid, golden, and wonderful 
lamp of Navadvipa mercifully shines in this world at every moment. 


Text 106 


hunkarair daga-dinmukharh mukharayann attahasa-cchata- 
vicibhih sphuta-kundakairava-gana-prodbhasi kurvan nabhah 
sarvangah pavanoccalac-cala-dala-praya-prakampam dadhan 
mattah prema-rasonmadapluta-gatir gauro harih sobhate 


Filling the ten directions with His loud calls, placing white kunda 
and kairava flowers in the skies with the splendid waves of His loud 
laughter, overwhelmed by the flood of the nectar of pure love of Krsna, 
and all His limbs trembling like a banyan tree moving in the wind, 
Lord Gaurahari appears very splendid as He dances like a madman. 


Text 107 
nirdosas caru-nrtyo vidhuta-malinata-vakra-bhavah kadacin 


nihsesa-prani-tapa-traya-harana-maha-prema-piyusa-varsi 
udbhitah ko’pi bhagyodaya-rucira-Sacigarbha-dugdhambu-raser 


role 


bhaktanam hre-cakora-svadita-pada-rucir bhati gauranga-candrah 


Gracefully dancing, spotless, free from all impurities ang 
crookedness, showering the nectar of pure love of Krsna which 
extinguishes the threefold sufferings of all living entities, jtg 
splendid effulgence tasted by the cakora birds of the devotees’ 
hearts, and now risen from the milk ocean of Saci’s womb, the 
moon of Lord Gaurangacandra splendidly shines in this world. 


Text 108 


sincan sifican nayana-payasa pandu-ganda-sthalantarh 
muncan mufcan pratimuhur aho dirgha-nihsvasa-jatam 
uccaih krandan karuna-karuno dirgha-ha-heti-nado 
gaurah ko’pi vraja-virahini-bhava-magnaés cakasti 


Again and again shedding tears that glide down the corners of 
His pale cheeks, again and again emitting long sighs, and plaintively 
calling out,” Alas! Alas!” a fair-complexioned person is now plunged 
in the vraja-gopis’ feelings of love in separation from Lord Krsna. 


Text 109 


bibhrad-varnam kim api dahanottirna-sauvarna-saram 
divyakarath kim api kalayan drpta-gopala-mauleh 
aviskurvan kvacid avasare tat-tad-ascarya-lilam 

saksad radha-madhuripur-vapur bhati gauranga-candrah 


Sometimes His form is the color of molten gold, sometimes He 
becomes a splendid cowherd boy, sometimes He manifests various 


wonderful pastimes, and sometimes Lord Gaurangacandra becomes 
Sri Sri Radha and Krsna. 
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Avatara-mahima 


(Glorification of Lord Caitanya’s Incarnation) 
Text 110 


akasmad evavirbhavati bhagavan-nama-lahari 
paritanam papair api purubhir esarm tanu-bhrtam 
aho vajra-prayarh hrd api navanitayitam abhin 
nrnam yasmin loke’vatarati sa gauro mama gatih 


NowthatLordGaurahasdescendedtothis world,thewavesoftheholy 
namesof Lord Krsnaaresuddenly flooding this planet,and the hearts of 
the sinful conditioned souls, which were as hard as thunderbolts, have 
now become as soft as butter. Let me take shelter of that Lord Gaura. 


Text 111 


na yogo na dhyanam na ca japa-tapas-tyaga-niyama 
na veda nacarah kva nu bata nisiddhady-uparatih 
akasmAc caitanye’vatarati dayasara-hrdaye 
pumarthanam maulim param iha muda lunthati janah 


Now that Lord Caitanya, His heart filled with mercy, has 
descended to this world, those living entities who had formerly 
never practised yoga, meditated, chanted mantras, performed 
austerities, followed various Vedic restrictions, studied the 
Vedas, performed spiritual activities, or refrained from sins, have 


So) 


become able to easily plunder the crest jewel of all goals of life. 


Text 112 


mahakarma-sroto-nipatitam api sthairyam ayate 
maha-pasanebhyo’ py atikathinam eti drava-dasam 
nataty urdhvarn nihsadhanam api maha-yogi-manasar 
bhuvi Sri-caitanye’ vatarati manas citra-vibhave 


Now that wonderfully powerful Lord Caitanya has descended to this 
world, the materialists, who had fallen into the raging river of fruitive 
deeds, have been rescued and are situated on the firm ground, even the 
great boulders have melted, and even those whose hearts were fixed 
in non-devotional yoga are dancing in the ecstasy of love of Krsna. 


Text 113 


stri-putradi-katharh jahur visayinah Sastra-pravadarh budha 
yogindra vijahur marun-niyama-ja-klesarh tapas tapasah 
jnanabhyasa-vidhirh jahus ca yatayas caitanya-candre param 
aviskurvati bhakti-yoga-padavimh naivanya asid rasah 


Now that the moon of Lord Caitanyacandra has revealed the path 
of pure devotional service, the materialists have given up talking 
about their wives, children, and material affairs, the scholars have 
given up debating the scriptures, the yogis have given up the trouble 
to control the breath, the ascetics have given up their austerity, and 
the impersonalists have given up impersonalism. Now there is only 
the sweetness of pure devotional service. Now nothing else is sweet. 


Text 114 


abhtd gehe gehe tumula-hari-sankirtana-ravo 
babhau dehe dehe vipula-pulakasru-vyatikarah 
api snehe snehe parama-madhurotkarsa-padavi 
daviyasyamnayad api jagati gaure’vatarati 


In every home there is a tumult of hari-sanlirtana. On every 
body are tears, hairs standing erect, and other symptoms of 
ecstasy. In every heart is the most exalted and sweet spiritual 
path that leads far from the path of the four Vedas. All this-has 
appeared now that Lord Gaura has descended to. this world. 


Text 115 


akasmad evaitad bhuvanam abhitah plavitam abhin 
maha-premambhodheh kim api rasa-vanyabhir akhilam 
akasmac cadrsta-Sruta-cara-vikarair alam abhiic 
camatkarah krsne kanaka-rucirange’ vatarati 


The whole world is now suddenly flooded by the nectar 
waters of the ocean of pure love for Krsna. Now there is 
suddenly a great wonder of symptoms of ecstatic love never 
seen or heard of before. All this has suddenly appeared now 
that Lord Krsna has descended in a form as splendid as gold. 


Text 116 


udgrhnanti samasta-Sastram abhito durvara-garvayita 
dhanyarh-manya-dhiyas ca karma-tapa-ady-uccavacesu sthitah 
dvitrany eva japanti kecana harer namani vamasayah 

purvarh samprati gauracandra udite premapi sadharanah 


In the past many scholars became extremely proud, thinking 
themselves the omniscient masters of all scripture, and many 
others thought they had become perfect by performing austerities 
or fruitive work. Sometimes, with an impure heart, someone 
would twice or thrice chant the holy names of Lord Hari. 
That was the past. Now that the moon of Lord Gauracandra 
has risen, everyone has attained pure love for Lord Krsna. 


Text 117 


deve caitanya-namany avatarati sura-prarthya-padabja-seve 


OF 


visvadricih pravistarayati sumadhura-prema-piyusa-vicih 
ko balah kas ca vrddhah ka iha jada-matih ko budhah ko varakah 
sarvesam aikarasyam kim api hari-pade bhakti-bhajam babhiiva 


Now that the Supreme Personality of Godhead, whose lotus feet 
the demigods aspire to serve, and who bears the name Caitanya, has 
descended to this world, the very sweet nectar waves of pure love for 
Krsna are flooding the entire world. Who is a child now? Whois anold 
man? Who isa fool? Who isa woman? Who is fallen and unfortunate? 
Everyone hasattainedthesamedestiny. Everyonehasattainedthesame 
sweet nectar continually tasted by those devoted to Lord Hari’s feet. 


Text 118 


sarve narada-Sankaradaya ihayatah svayarn Srir api 
prapta deva-halayudho’ pi milito jatas ca te vrsnayah 
bhuyah kirh vraja-vasino’pi prakata gopala-zgopyadayah 
purna-prema-rasesvare’ vatarati Sri-gauracandre bhuvi 


Now that Lord Gauracandra, the master of the nectar mellows 
of transcendental love, has descended to this earth, Siva, Narada, 
all the demigods, Laksmi-devi, Lord Balarama, the Vrsni dynasty, 
and the gopas and gopis of Vraja have all taken birth here. 


Text 119 


bhrtyah snigdha atha sumadhura-projjvalodara-bhajas 
tat-padabja-dvitaya-savidhe sarva evavatirnah 
prapuh purvadhikatara-mahaprema-piytisa-laksmim 
sva-premanam vitarati jagaty adbhutarn hema-gaure 


Now that the golden-complexioned Lord is distributing 
pure love of Krsna in this world, His servants, friends, and 
charming gopi lovers have all come to His lotus feet. They 
have now attained a priceless treasure of pure love of Krsna 
more valuable than anything they had possessed before. 


So 


Text 120 


hasanty uccair uccair ahaha kula-vadhvo’pi parito 
dravibhavam gacchanty api kuvisaya-grava-ghatitah 
tiraskurvanty ajna api sakala-Sastrajfia-samitim 
ksitau Sri-caitanye’ dbhuta-mahima-sare’ vatarati 


Everywhere saintly men and women are laughing, the stonelike 
hearts of the materialists are melting, and the unlettered are eclipsing 
a host of learned atheist scholars. This is happening now that the most 
wonderful and glorious Sri Caitanya has descended to this earth. 


Text 121 


prayas caitanyam asid api sakala-vidarh neha purvarh yad esam 
kharva sarvartha-sare’ py akrta nahi padarh kunthita buddhi-vrttih 
gambhirodara-bhavojjvala-rasa-madhura-prema-bhakti-praveSah 
kesam nasid idanith jagati karunaya gaura-candre’vatirne 


Formerly the intelligence of even the greatest scholars was 
blunted and crippled, but now that Lord Caitanyacandra has 
mercifully descended to this world, who has not attained the 
most deep, exalted, splendid and sweet devotion to Lord Krsna? 


Text 122 


Srimad-bhagavatasya yatra paramai tatparyam uttankitarh 
sri-vaiyasakina duranvayataya rasa-prasange’ pi yat 

yad radha-rati-keli-nagara-rasasvadaika-sad-bhajanam 
tad-vastu-prathanaya gaura-vapusa loke’vatirno harih 


Because they are very difficult to understand, Sukadeva 
Gosvami had only briefly hinted at the sweet amorous pastimes 
of Sri Sri Radha and Krsna in his description of the rasa dance 
in Srimad Bhagavatam. Now Lord Hari has descended to this 
world in a golden form to reveal the truth of these pastimes 
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Text 123 


kecid dasyam avapur uddhava-mukhah slaghyam pare lebhire 
sri-damadi-padam vrajambu-drsam bhavarh bhejuh pare 

anye dhanyatama dhayanti madhurarh radha-rasambhonidhim 
$ri-caitanya-mahaprabhoh karunaya lokasya kah sampadah 


Some, headed by Uddhava, have attained the Lord’s service, others 
haveattaineda gloriouspositionlikethatofSridama, othershavebecome 
lotus-eyedgirlsin Vraja,andothervery fortunateandintelligentpersons 
have attained the lotus feet of Sri Radha. By the mercy of Srii Caitanya 
Mahaprabhu, what great good fortune has this world not attained? 


Text 124 


sarvajfiair muni-pungavaih pravitate tat-tan-mate yuktibhih 
purvarh naikataratra ko’pi sudrdharh visvasta asij janah 
sampraty apratima-prabhava udite gauranga-candre punah 
Sruty-artho hari-bhaktir eva paramah kair va na nirdharyate 


In the past when even the greatest philosophers presented a 
host of arguments to support their mutually conflicting views, 
no one could be certain that any one view was correct. But 
now that the unlimitedly splendid and powerful moon of Lord 
Gaurangacandra has risen, who is not certain that pure devotion 
to Lord Hari is the ultimate meaning and purpose of the Vedas? 


Text 125 


visvarn maha-pranaya-sidhu-sudha-rasaika- 
pathonidhau sakalam eva nimajjayantam 
gauranga-candra-nakha-candra-mani-cchatayah 
kaficid vicitram anubhavam aharh smarami 


Let me meditate on the wonderful splendour of the candramani jewels 


of Lord Gaurangacandra’s toenails. That splendour is now drowning 
the entire universe in the sweet nectar ocean of pure love of Krsn4. 
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Text 126 


ati-punyair ati-sukrtaih 
krtarthikrtah ko’pi purvaih 
evam kair api na krtarh yat 
premabdhau nimajjitam visvam 


Although in the past many very pious and _ religious 
persons attained the great success of entering Vaikunthaloka, 
until the advent of Lord Caitanyacandra the world had 
never been flooded in this way with pure love of Krsna. 


Text 127 


dharme nistharh dadhad anupamam visnu-bhaktim garistham 
sambibhrano dadhad ahaha hrt-tisthativasma-saram 

nico goghrad api jagad aho plavayaty asru-puraih 

ko va janaty ahaha gahanam heama-gauranga-rangam 


Even though a person may faithfully perform pious acts or render 
incomparable service to Lord Visnu, his heart may still remain as 
hard as iron. Still, by Lord Gauranga’s mercy, even a person more 
sinful than a cow-killer may flood the universe with a stream of 
tears of pure love for Lord Krsna. Oh, when this happens, who 
can measure the intense happiness felt by golden Lord Gauranga? 


Text 128 


kvacit krsnavesan natati bahubhangim abhinayan 
kvacid radhavisto hari hari harity arta-ruditah 
kvacid ringan balah kvacid api ca gopala-carito 
jagad gauro vismapayati bahu-bhangi-madhurima 


Sometimes, assuming the role of Lord Krsna, He dances with 
many graceful motions. Sometimes, filled with Radha’s love, He 
calls out: “Alas! Alas! Alas!” Sometimes He becomes like a crawling 
infant, and sometimes he becomes like a cowherd boy. In this way 
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the profoundly glorious Lord Gaura astonishes the entire world, 
Text 129 


belayarh lavanodadher madhurima-prag-bhava-sara-sphural- 
lilayam nava-vallavi-rasa-nidher avesayanti jagat 

khelayam api Saisave nija-ruca visvaika-sammohini 

murtih kacana kaficana-drava-mayi cittaya me rocate 


A form of molten gold delights my heart. On the shore 
of the salt-water ocean that golden form plunges the entire 
world into the very sweet pastimes of Lord Krsna, who is 
the nectar ocean of love for the young gopis. Even in His 
childhood pastimes that golden form enchants the entire world. 


Text 130 


prema namadbhutarthah sravana-patha-gatah kasya namnarh mahimnah 
ko vetta kasya vrndavana-vipina-maha-madhurisu pravesah 

ko va janati radharh parama-rasa-camatkara-madhurya-simam 

ekas caitanya-candrah parama-karunaya sarvam aviscakara 


On the pathways of whose ear had the wonderful words “pure 
love of Krsna” entered? Who had known the glories of the holy 
names? Who had entered the great sweetnesses of the forest of 
Vrndavana? Who had understood Sri Radha, who is filled with the 
most wonderful sweetness of the nectar of pure love for Krsna? It is 
only Lord Caitanyacandra who has mercifully revealed all this. 
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Sri Gaura-rupollasa-nrtyadi 


(Lord Caitanya’s Splendid Transcendental Form 
and Ecstatic Dancing) 


Text 131 


purna-prema-rasamrtabdhi-lahari-lolanga-gaura-cchata- 
koty-acchadita-visvam isvara-vidhi-vyasadibhih sarhstutam 
durlaksyam Sruti-kotibhih prakatayan mirtirh jagan-mohinim 
ascaryam lavanoda-rodhasi pararn brahma svayarh nrtyati 


Glorified by Siva, Brahma, Vyasa and all the other demigods 
and sages, filling the universe with millions of golden rays of 
light from His transcendental limbs tossed about in the waves 
of the nectar ocean of pure love of Krsna, and displaying a form 
that enchants the entire world and cannot be understood even by 
millions of Vedic literatures, the wonderful Supreme Personality 
of Godhead now dances on the shore of the salt-water ocean. 


Text 132 
ko’yarh patta-ghati-virajita-kati-desah kare kankanam 
hararh vaksasi kundalarh sravanayor bibhrat pade nupurau 
urdhvikrtya nibaddha-kuntala-bhara-protphulla-malli-sraga- 
Pidah kridati gaura-nagara-varo nrtyan nijair namabhih 


Who is the golden-complexioned person wearing a loincloth 
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on His hips, bracelets on His wrists, a necklace about His 
chest, earrings on His ears, bells on His ankles, and a garland 
of jasmine flowers in His bound-up hair, and who enjoys many 
transcendental pastimes, chanting His own holy names and dancing? 


Text 133 


deva dundubhi-vadanam vidadhire gandharva-mukhya jaguh 
siddhah santata-puspa-vrstibhir imam prthvirn samacchadayan 
divya-stotra-para maharsi-nivahah prityopatasthur nija- 
premonmadini tandavam racayati Sri-gauracandre bhuvi 


The demigods sounded dundubhi drums, the Gandharvas and the 
Siddhas covered the earth with a continual shower of flowers, and the 
sages affectionately recited eloquent prayers as Lord Gauracandra, 
maddened withpureloveofKrsna,enthusiastically dancedinthisworld, 


Text 134 


ksanarh hasati roditi ksanam atha ksanarh mircchati 
ksanamh luthati dhavati ksanam atha ksanarh nrtyati 
ksanarh Svasiti muficati ksanam udara-haha-ravarh 
maha-pranaya-lilaya viharatiha gauro harih 


One moment He laughs. The next moment He cries. The next 
moment He faints. The next moment He rolls about on the ground. 
The next moment He runs. The next moment He dances. The next 
moment He sighs. The next moment He loudly calls out, “Alas! Alas!” 
In this way, plunged in the nectar ocean of ecstatic love for Lord Krsna, 
golden-complexioned Lord Hari enjoys transcendental pastimes. 


Text 135 
aSrunam kim api pravaha-nivahaih ksaunirh purah pankili- 
kurvan pani-tale nidhaya badari-pandurh kapola-sthalim 


ascaryam lavanoda-rodhasi vasan Sonarh dadhano’msukam 
gauribhuya harih svayarh vitanute radha-padabje ratim 
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Staying by the shore of the salt-water ocean, muddying the ground 
withstreamsoftears, placing Hischeeks,aswhiteasvadaraberries,inHis 
hands,dressedinwonderfulsaffrongarments, and His complexionnow 
golden, Lord Hari now displays His pure love for Sri Radha’s lotus feet. 


Text 136 


padaghata-ravair diso mukharayan netrambhasarh venibhih 
ksaunirh pankilayann aho visadayann attattahasair nabhah 
candra-jyotir udara-sundara-kati-vyalola-Sonambarah 

ko devo lavanoda-kula-kusumodyane muda nrtyati 


Who is this divine person filling the directions with the sound of 
His feet, muddying the ground with His tears, and whitening the 
sky with His loud laughter, His handsome broad hips covered with — 
a saffron garment, and His form as splendid as the moon, jubilantly 
dancing in a flower garden by the shore of the salt-water ocean? 
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Socaka 
(A Lament) 
Text 137 


sarvair amnaya-cudamanibhir api na sarnlaksyate yat svarupam 
Srisa-brahmady-agamya sumadhura-padavi kapi yasyasti ramya 
yenakasym4aj jagac-chri-hari-rasa-madira-mattam etad vyadhayi 
Srimac-caitanya-candrah sa kim u mama giram gocaras cetaso va 


Will Lord Caitanyacandra, whose transcendental form was never 
described by the Upanisads, the crest jewels of the Vedas, whose very 
sweet path could not be approached by Siva, Brahma, Laksmi, or the 
other demigods, and who intoxicated the world with the nectar of 
love for Lord Hari, come within the range of my words or thoughts? 


Text 138 


jadyarn karmasu kutracij japa-tapo-yogadikarh kutracid- 
govindarcana-vikriya kvacid api jfianabhimanah kvacit 
sri-bhaktih kvacid ujjvalapi ca harer van-matra eva sthita 
ha caitanya kuto gato’si padavi kutrapi te neksyate 


Somewhere people are indifferent to material activities, 
somewhere people chant mantras and practice austerities an 
yoga, somewhere people are engaged in devotional service mixed 
with jfiana and somewhere the splendid path of pure devotional 
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service is present in name only. O Lord Caitanya, where have You 
gone? | do not anywhere see the path of pure devotional service. 


Text 139 


abhivyakto yatra druta-kanaka-gauro harir abhun 
mahimna tasyaiva pranaya-rasa-magnam jagad abhut 
abhid uccair uccais tumula-hari-sankirtana-vidhih 
sa kalah kirh bhuyo’py ahaha parivartate madhurah 


When golden Lord Hari appeared in this world, His glory 
flooded the world with the nectar of pure love of Krsna, 
and there was tumultuous chanting of the holy names 
of Lord Hari. Oh, will that sweet time ever come again? 


Text 140 


saiveyarn bhuvi dhanya-gauda-nagari velapi saivambudheh 
so’ yam Sri-purusottamo madhupates tany eva namani ca 
no kutrapi niriksyate hari hari premotsavas tadrso 
- ha caitanya krpa-nidhana tava kim vikse punar vaibhavam 


The fortunate town of Navadvipa remains on the earth. The 
seashore remains. The city of Jagannatha Puri remains. The holy 
names of Lord Krsna remain. Alas! Alas! I do not see anywhere the 
same kind of festival of pure love for Lord Hari. O Lord Caitanya, 
O ocean of mercy, will I ever see Your transcendental glory again? 


Text 141 
yadi nigadita-minady-amSsavad gauracandro 
na tad api sa hi kascic chakti-lila-vikasah 
atula-sakala-Saktyascarya-lila-prakasair 


anadhigata-mahattvah purna evavatirnah 


If someone says that Lord Caitanya is an ammSa-avatara like 
Lord Matsya, or if not that, then a lila-avatara or a SaktyaveSa- 
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avatara, then he does not understand the actual glory of Lord 
Caitanya, the Original Personality of Godhead, who is full of all 
perfect and incomparable potencies and wonderful pastimes 


Text 142 


sarva-sadhana-hino’ pi paramascarya-vaibhave 
gaurange nyasta-bhavo yah sarvartha-purna eva sah 
brahmesadi-mahascarya-mahimapi mahaprabhuh 
mugdha-baloditarh srutva snigdho’vasyam bhavisyati 


The transcendental opulence of Lord Caitanya Mahaprabhu 
astonishes Brahm, Siva, and all the demigods. I pray that when Lord 
Caitanyahearsthe words of this foolish child He willbecomekind tome, 


Text 143 


drstarh na Sastram guravo na prsta 
vivecitamn napi budhaih sva-buddhya 
yatha tatha jalpatu bala-bhavat 
tathapi me gauraharih prasidatu 


I have not learned from many saintly spiritual masters, and I have 
not carefully studied the scriptures with many learned scholars. 
Although I speak like a child, I pray that Lord Gaurahari will still be 
pleased with me. | 
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